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"I was telling; him lo lump over
Pu'lv's head, or on mine " spoke Hawlv.

"les, and you can Jump on my head
If you want to," said the rabbit gn-tluii-

with a twinkle of his pink nose.
But still Crcko was afraid.
"I'm sure I don't know what we are

gf.ing to do." said Incle
"Would vou like to gc to Ir.e hollo v
stump school, and have the lady moute
turner show you how lo Jump, Croko?"

"Oh, no!" aiiHwered the little frog bv.
"Mnrbe I'll Jump all by myself after a
while."

fBut It takes vou so long to got
slurtcd," spoke the bunny rabbit. "No
If vou will only "

"Oh. ho! Is anything the matter
f'ere?" suddenly auked a very small
voice.

"Well. nolhliMT verv much Is the mat-

ter," answered Mr. Lorgears.
"We are only trying to teach my

little brother, Croko, how to Jump,'
spoke Bully.

"But he's frald." added Bawly.
"Why. he shouldn't be sfruld," went

on the little voire. "Ixiok at me. how
small t am, and yet I dune walk acmes
a spider's web Just as the man in the
circus walks on a wire In the ,tnt.
Look!"

And then, across a cobweb which
s'retched from one tree to another In

the woods, walked a tiny little insect.
"Who are you?" asked Vnete Wlg-
glly-

"I am the Toddle Bug." was the an-
swer. "When I was very little I could
only todrlle vou know, sort of stand
up and fall down, and creep along and
pull mvself by bits of twigs and leaves,
once I could only toddle, but now 1

can walk across a spider's web.'
.......x ... i ' TTnl Wiviri V

(Copyright, 1919, by McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.)

BY HOWARD R. GARISA
One day. when L'ncle Wigglly was

hopping along through Vhe woods not
far from hn hollow stump bungslow,
thinking whether It was tint to twinkle
hi pink nose, he heardisome voice In
me buahes.

"Go on now, Jump! Jump right over
hi head!" cried one voice.

"Tea, and If you can't Jump over hie
head. Jump on It!" (poke a second
voice.

"Oh.'my goodness me, sskes alive an--

pome lollvpop caramel'" thought t'nele
Wlggily, looking around for a piece to
hide. "That must be either the Skee-sick- s

or the PlpalXewah after me, an4
they want to Jump on my head! Oh,
dear!"

The bunny rabbit gentleman was Just
M1'K to crawl into a hole which he saw
In a Ion when, all at once, he heard a
laugh and another voice aald:

"There now! Look at Vnrle Wig-gil-

Hhow him how well you can Jump,
little rroko"'

'Hum! That doesn't sound like the
Pip or the Hkee," thought I'ncle WIk-Eil-

turning around, And he .lid
eo ha saw Bully and Bawly
the two froggle boys, anu with them a
little frog hnp aliout half grown.

"Hello. I'ncle Wlgglly:" croaked Hul-l- v

and Hawly.
"Hello," answered the rabbit gcn'l --

man. "f thought you were some one
else. What's going on, and who In your
little frog friend?"

"h, that's our baby brother, named
Croko," annwered Dully.

'Croko: What a nice, funny name! '

laughed I'ncle Wlgglly.
"Mother was going lo call him Cro-

quet, after the game we once played
with you," said Huwly. "But he guva a
funny little croak, when he was eat-

ing aome lllv-pa- d soup one day, and
since then we call him Croko."

Hut be can t Jump." added Bully.
"That's what we're trying to teach him
now to Jump as we do. Only he's
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not look al Croko, but sort of speak- -

ing inwara mm.
"And so little, too," added Bully,

"lie's real smart!"
"I wouldn't dare walk on a spider

web, even If I can Jump." said Hawly.
And then the Toddle Hug walked

hark and forth' on the thin swaying
"What's h afraid of?" asked UneleJ STlHier a wru. mct ..

chap, yet not a, bit afraid, and he was
ao amnri tnai i nm wuu..-.i- j

"Well, If a Toddle Bug can walk
through the air above the ground on a

cobweb, I Just guess I can Jump ovar
your head, Bully. It isn't half so high!

Thon Croko gave a hop, skin and a

Jump, and through the air he sailed,
from one hump of moss to another.

'There you go!" cried Uncle Wlgglly.
"Now yon are a regular frog, for you
fiuve learned to jump!'

"The Toddle Bug helned me, aald
Croko. And ever since then frogs hava
been good jumpers. And If the rice
pudding doesn't itake the oatmeal Jam
away from the bread and butter when
they go to the moving pictures with
the lollvnop, I'll tell you next about
Uncle Wlgglly and Nippy s bona.

"oh, I don't know Jmt because,
answered Croko for himself. "1 never
Jumped before." '

"And you never will unless you try.
sld I'ncle Wlgglly. "It's like little

bird learning to fly. or a little hoy or
alrl learning lo walk. They hnve ta
n.ake "tart some time, t ome on,
now, I'll help joit."

But, though the bunny rabbi n

helped, and though Bully and
Bawly did aome of their best Jumping,
croko was afraid to hop along as all

frcga should.
"1 don't want to," he said.
"Don't be afraid," softly snld Uncle

Wlrglly. "lust new I hear.1 ycur broth,
ers aaylng something about Jumping
over soma one's head,"
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lt'a lily imlghbor'g hid tht yells,,

mixaasaiiil

Like Internal caohlnatlons,
Spelling TNT damnation ;
To my sleep ,

Then 1 could weep!
It can yell. ye". ye".
Uke a choir boy from well,
Should it stop,
I won't flop,
But I'll always hear Its yells, yells,

Yells-Y-ells,

yells, yells yells, yells, yells.
H. W.

Always yens. - '
In the middle of. the night,
When I'm finally Bleeping right,
How It yells, yells, yells,

'

.. Yells, yells, yells.
fhen I question
Its digestion,
And I wonder why a mother
Cannot smother, smother, smother

Yelling kids. asM. naiiMi 1

When I heat that Incantation,
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Many a man who Is a atar in the theater is not even a prompter

,U
All the" world may be a stage, but mosi ot us stay in the chorus

1!
"no 'wonder mummers re "high-flyers- ," for has not the stage wings

it! believe in a hereafter, the final curtain Is not so tlnal after
all Just an entr'acte for further trouble to follow. Walter PullUer.
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A MUSHY HOLOIHT. WHAT?
- Abbie Mae Harding rendered a solo Sunday at the church which

was very affectionate. Valparaiso (Ind.) Messenger.
v-

'
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FOR SALE Ten shares in a corkscrew factory; paid $1,000 for

thern: will sell for 10 centa, or what have youT '''
. From a Facetious Fellow,

" e

A IlKKh TUAOKBY.

The authors of movlee are in a quandary
Since It's been docreod that beoV's unnecessary;
For murder and crime authors have no excuse,
For courage a villain must now drink grape-Juic- -

Since champagne and wine have been wholly restricted;
Kach scene on the screen is politely depleted
With desperate Davy o'ercomlng Marie
With only the aid of a glass of Iced tea.

Norman Stuckey. .

...'''.-, i e -
. A New Jersey woman wants a divorce because her husband ex--

pecle her to run the house on $6 a week. This husband demands dally
for' his breakfast: Eight eggs, one-ha- lt pound of, bacon, two mackerel,
four cuns of coffee, one loaf of bread and fruit.

v. Added to this is the rent ot the home, the clothing and feeding of
herself and a child, and another meal for her husband every , :

to be original and successful along un-
usual lines of work. These subjects off
Virgo are usually trustworthy. .HOROSCOPEevening like the breakfast.

' It etrlkeg us that some women are terribly unreasonable.

, WAM)KltKl FltOM WILD WKST KHOW.
THE YOUNG LADY ACROSS THE WATE

CIGAR alore wooden Indian, old. Owners call at 105 West For

TO A hospital. -
AND SHE went on. -

m

AND DOWN the street.
a

AND MAYBB I've bored you."
BUT, K. C. B.
L

I HAD to tell someone.
m

AND WHY not you?

I THANK you.

Detroit, Mich. R. H. MITTEN.

tieth. From New York Evening Paper.
, i I " GOSSIP- A minister ot our acquaintance thinks there was no flood and no

AND1! made up my mind.

TO WRITE It to you.

FOR I know you well.

THOUGH YOU don't know me. '
AND THEN I thought.
YOU MIGHT publish It.

BECAUSE YOU'RE better known,

THAN I happen to be.

AND SHE might read It.

AND THEN she'd know.
.

THAT IN the crowd.

ON THAT busy street.

THERE WERE other men.

ark. There it goes again. They are going to continue taking things
from the Bible until there will be nothing left but the name of the
publishing bouse. The poor whale waa pulled out years ago and dumped

ik..j mill I nm m iiwback into the ocean, hell has been cooled oft considerably, and there
Is hardly a day but that some wise man removes some generally ac tw v--? - WiT
cepted passage. Let the nook; alone and take up a collection,

e

So far aa Mexico is concerned, no news U good newa. It's all bad Just a Moment
DAILY STRENGTH AND CHEER.
Complied by John Q. Qulnlus, the

Sunshine Man.

f

a lot.WHOM SHE helped

e v

A WOMAN NEVER KNOWS HER MINI.
: " , :

; The funeral of Mrs. Mary M. Vaughan at Snrmeeton, :

Brackley, announced for TODAY (Tueetlay), Is :
: rOBTVONEO. ;

Personal in London Times.

WEDNESDAY, SEPt. 17, 11.
(Copyright, 1519, by The McClure News-

paper Syndicate.)

Saturn and Uranus rule Strongly for
good today, accord Ins to astrology. Nep-tune and Mars are mildly adverse.
- The revival of many Victorian stand-
ards of 'conduct is likely to follow the
uncovering of many scandals.

Dress as well as social customs maybe affected by the return of emphaaiaon modesty and the proprieties.
The counsel of one's elders should be

followed while thMaspeot prevails, aa ItIs held to bo especially wise and helpful.
Agitation over army and. navy affairs

is auatn Indicated by the stars. New
scandals will be aired and one will
have a lasting and effect.

There 4s still a happy omen attending.
Journeys by sea and an Important mis-
sion sent abroad by either the govern-ment or some large organisation is well
directed.

Mars, ruling the midheaven at Tarts,is most sinister in its foreshadowing.Defeat ofHtie French ministry again is
forecast.

Neptune and Mara Indicate serious
conditions In Italy and a crisis there
will affect the United States in a vital
Interest.

The planetary direction Is menacingwhere certain of our relations with
Great Britain are concerned.

Complications arising from visits of
distinguished visitors to this country are
strongly foreshadowed and warning is
glvn that much gdsslp and some mis-
understanding are indicated by the
stars,

Trouble ofr large expenditures of
money by the government will disturb
congress, which ' has the forecast of a
sensational episode.

Persona whose blrthdate It is have
the augury of travel and change. Do-

mestic affairs will be happily directed.
The young will court and marry.

Children bom on this day art likely
J

"Blessed Is the man that trusteth
tn the Lord, and whose hope the Lord
Is." Jer. xvll. 7. ,

Thus t will live and walk from dayto day.
Contented, trustful, sat4sfled and still;

What life so shielded, or what lite so
free, s

As that within the center of thy
will.

June Woodfall.

ai one oi our tavorite eaung places yesterday we noticed a new
alga: "Roast Beef Sandwiches, 15 Cents." The price formerly had
been 10 cents. Asked as to the reason, the proprietor said: "They
have raised the price of beef 3 cents a pound," Nothing like having an

ON ins soiled cap.
.

WHERE IT lay on the walk.

AND TWO men held him. '

AND Sim ratted his hands. .

AND STROKED his forehead.

.TO TART the circulation.

AND SHE opened her bag--
.

AND TOOK out a handkerchief.

VERY PAINTY and white.

AND WIPED his fa.
i.AND IT may have been. ,

THAT SHE was a nurse.

BUT WHATEVER she was.

SHE HAD a kind heart..
IT WASJust an lacldent.

ON A busy day.

BUT IT strengthened my faith.

IN HUMAN nature.

AND IN womaouaa,

DEAR K. C. B.

I'D LIKE! to tell you.

THAT AT noon today.

ON A busy comer.

A FOOR fellow fainted,
s

HE LOOKED down and out.

AND HTS clothes were shabby.

AND H H needed a (have.
.

AND FERHAP8 he was a bum.

OR MATBE a dope fiend,

OR PERHAPS It waa the heat.

OR PERHAPS he was Hungry.

BUT ANYWAY.

A 'WOMAN came. ,

IN A blue serge suit
AND KKELT down beside him.

s
WHILE WR sll watched,

AND RHK dropped her ba.
WHICH WAS mad et silk.

w Christ tn the. denial of all the
ANOTHER IMMORTAL?

BESIDES THE fellow.
"

WHO LOOKED at her.

SO WONDERINQLY. "

WHEN HE came to.

VAND lOess he thought.
IT WAS just a dream.

'WHEN HE, saw that fae.
LEANING OVER him.

OR HE may have thought.
THAT SHE was an angel.
COME DOWN to earth.

BUT ANYWAY.

WHATEVER HH thought.
IN A little while.

e
AN AMBULANCE came.

AND THE! toea aim awa.
h ;

one newspaper account says: "The bullet penetrated his right
temple, coming out of the left side of his head and embedding lteelf in

, cioset uoor.
-- He was taken to the hospital, charged with ATTEMPTING to LS .VI ' f

wltlWof self, and then all is put away
that separates you from God; the
heaven-bor- n new creature will come to
life In you, vwhtch aione knows and
enjoys the things of God, and has his
dally food of gladpess In that manifold
blessed, and blessed, which Christ
preached on the mount William Law,

Oil, to be wholly thine! To hare no
thought closed from Thy Spirit; no act
other than Thou wouldst approve: no
word Inconslatent with Tbr perfect
love: no purpose In which Thou canst
not have a part.

commit auiciae. -

"We are facing a crisis." says a Washington statesman,
the statesman tell us ot any time when we were not?

But can

f
The young lady across the way savsshe supposes the peace treaty taken asa whole Is a step forward but she can'ttustic. .in letting Italy have

Pickup It a New York printer, according to the cityFrank
directory. Dayton, Ohio,


